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NumsB. XX: | 


The GRUMBLER. 





By Squire Gxrzzarv. 





Ad que confugias ora Leonts habes. 


Mart: 





From Tucfday May 24. to Friday May 29. 1715. 


Received the othér Day, from the ingenious 


Mr. Button, a Letter of fo great Importance, 
that he might have good Reafon to Grumble 
fhould I neglect returning him an Anfwer 


To the Honourable 
ANTHONY GIZZARD, Efq 


Honoured SIR, 


C TN your Paper of Monday, May 9; which I 
‘ 
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could obferve gave univerfal Satisfaction, 
you were pleafed to make very honourable men- 
tion of Lions, and to acknowledge, that the 
Mufick of thofe Vocal Grumblers of the Tower 
was far from being difagreeable to you. Upon 
the Strength of that I have at length been pre- 
vailed upon to give you this Trouble. And in- 
deed, fince my Cuftomers have declared them- 
felves your Friends, and are your conftant Rea- 
ders, I hope, without being guilty of any Pre- 
fumption, [ may claim an Intereft in your 
Worfhip. 


‘ The Favour I at prefent am your humble Pe- 
titioner for, is, that you would be pleafed to 
take my poor, forfaken Lion into your Keeping 
and Prorection : That Beaft, once fo renowned 
in Story, is now growing every Day more and 
more out of Fathion, whilft his Rival in the 
Hay-Market encreafes every Year in Glory. 


‘ Thar learned Sage, Mr. Neftor Ironfide, is now 
no more; le: not then his faithful Servant, my 


(Price Two-Pence. ) 
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Lion, ftarve. For the fake of that great Philos 


* fopher, I would intrear you to maintain this his 
‘ favourite Beaft ; who, unlefs he is fupported by 
1 * fome charitably difpofed Author, mutt perith for 
by the firft opportunity. His Leer was as fol- ‘ want of Suftenance. 


lows : 
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‘ Befides, worthy Sir, a Licn is the only Beaft 
that your Family ought to cherifli ; for they fay, 
all Lions are becomié Grumblers of late; and » 
none, I am fure, has more Title to be fo than 
inine, who, though always zeaious on the right 
Side, has been wholly neglected ever fince his 
Friends came into Power. 


‘ You have informed the World, thar you are 
fixed upon Tower-Hill, a Place far remote from 
all the Hurry and News of the Town; and 
therefore you will find it neceflary to fend 
Emiffaries and Spies: into all Publick Plaees, 
to bring you Intelligence of every thing that 
paffes in the feveral Parts of this {pacious City. 
In order to this, what can be more convenient 
for you, than to have a Lion planted in my Cof- 
fee-Houfe, which is fo near the Centre of the 
Polite World, and to which the Men of Wit 
refort from all Quarters ? 


‘ Of Jare I have obferved many a Gentleman 
of bright Parts, who has travelled home difcon- 
tented, becaufe he could not tell how to difpofe 
of an excellent Fancy, that f{prung up in his 
Head over a Difh of Tea or Coffee: Whereas he 
might have eafed himfelf in an Inftant, had my 
Licn been in any Capacity of receiving his Con- 
ceptions, 


* Defpife 





















































* De&pife- not- a-Lioh, Mr. Gizzard, fince 1 am 
informed that Popes and Emperors have not dif- 
‘ dained to go by thar Name. 


‘Much more I could fay in Honour of my 
* Beaft, were mynoble Mafter Nefior Irenfide frill 
‘ in Beitig,. But\I Hope, what Ihave alteady ur- 
ged, will he fufficient to + Sy upon’ your 
Goodiiels itt béalP of a diftreféd’ Anirfial. ~~ - 
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‘ If you fhould be inclinable to take him into 
your Cuftody, Mr. Wilkins thall upon demand 
receive the Key of thé Lion’s Den from — 
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Honoured SIR, 
Your moft bumble and 
moft obedient Servant, 
Daniel Button. 


After I had perufed this Epiftle, I would not 
venture upon an Anfwer, till | had confuited my 
Family and my Books. My Sifters indeed at firft 
were ftartled with the Thoughts of having a Lion 
admitted amongft them; but when I informed 
them that the Lion in Queftion fed only upon Pa- 
per, and never once fhut his Mouth, though he 
opened it very wide, they, as well as the reft of 
the Greaning Board, gave their Confent, thar I 
fould receive this Animal into my Protection. 


This Point being gained, I retired to my Study 
to converfe with the Dead, and learn the Opini- 
nions of wife Men concerning the Nature and 
Capacity of Lions. And here I difcovered, thar 
not only of late (as Mr. Button {eems to infinuate) 
but in all Ages, Lions have been efteemed as 
. Grumblers, and Liens Cubs as Growlers. The moft 
modern Writer, that has taken Notice of this Qua- 
liry in them, is Mr. John Dryden in his Spanifh 
Fryar. 


The Lion, though he fee the Toils are fet, 
Yet pinched with raging Hunger, {cours away, 
Hunts in the Face of Danger all the Day ; 
At Nisht with fullen Pleafure Grumbles oer 
(is Prey.. 


Bur that which abfolutely determines me in Fa- 
vour of this Beaft, is the Veneration I have for 
the Iare Mr. Ne/tor Ironfide, as well upon the Ac- 
count of his great Knowledge, as of his faithful 
difcharge of his Duty when a Guardian to the 
. Lizzards, whom by fome very antient Writings | 
have difcovered to be more nearly related to the 
Gizzards, than by their Characters the World 
would be apr to imagine. 


I do therefore think my felf in Honour bound 
from this moment to receive the Lion, recommen- 


“Sit Iliad Doggrel. 


ded to me by Mr. Button, into my Care and Proz 
tection; and I do from this Time forward declare 
him to be my Domeftick. I doubt not, but be- 
tween the Roar of his living Brethren at the Tow. 
er, and his own dumb Eloquence, I fhall find my 
felf always in a-proper Difpofition to grumble. ~ 


I have-givety Orders to» Mr. Wallin Wilkins to 
attend upon Mr. Dhmiel” Button, to» Morrow’ pre- 
ciiely at the Hour of Twelve, to take poffeffion in 
my Name of the Lion, by receiving the Key of 
his Den. 


The following Copy of Verfes is fent me by 
an unkriown' kland, who, I hope, will favour me 
with-a‘farther Correffpondence for the Entertain- 
ment of the gay Party of my Readers of both 
Sexes, | 


An Imitation of Catullus. 


Mifer Catulle definas ineprire, €e. 


Sy Swain, the Strife give over, 
Yield a Game you can't recover. 

Once thy Days were ever bright, 

Happy each fucceeding Night : 

When the lovely, loving Maid 

All thy tender Vows repaid : 

No Referves then made her coy, 

All was Gentlenefs and Foy. 

Once, ‘tis true, thy Days were bright, 

Happy each fucceeding Night : 

But, fince fickle and ingrate, 

She rewards thy Love with Hate ; 

From the falfe One bravely part, 

Arm with Scorn thy injur'd Heart 5 

Never linger in Defpair ; 

Some are Kind as well as Fair. 


Fix'd at Inft, I break my Chains, 
Love adieu! with all thy Pains. 
Lesbia too,. perhaps will mourn, 
When neglected, in ‘her Turn : 
When fhe fits whole Nights alone, 
Sought by Few, believ’d by None. 
Who will now that Bofome prefs, 
Mad with Love and fweet Excefs ? 
Who will mark thofe Lips with Kiffes ? 
Who diffolve away in Bliffes ? 

Fix'd at laft, I break my Chains : 
Love adieu! with all thy Pains. 





ADVERTISEMENT. 


To Morrow will be publifh’d, ona neat Elzever Letter, 
The Seconp EDITION of 
HOMERIDES: or, a Letter to Mr. Pope, oc- 
cafion’d by his intended Tranflation of Homer. B 
Printed by W. Wilkins, and fold 
by Jf. Roberts in Warwick-Lane. [Price Four-Pence.] 
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